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ADVERTISEMENT... 400 * 

: 1 HAVE no apology, to 6ffer for this po- 498 
duction, but that it is bs firſt attempt of ' lover | 
of the drama. I am got inſenſible that, it is in 
many views open to cenſure ; and it is ſcarcely 
neceſſary I ſhould add, that, if I had thought it 

wholly unworthy the reader's" attention, I ould / 
have committed it r | 
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GosmAn ne | 
448 | | 


GUSMAN.- 


War are dete tears? What means that — 
ſigh? (a pauſe). 
Am I no more the partner-of thy heart ? 
Haſt thou then ceas'd to love me? 
__ +» HELENA» 
Ceas'd to/love |, 
Long tan ſhall beat, this brain remember, 
It beats, it meditates alone for Guſman,— 
Thou doſt not doubt my truth 
| GUSMAN, 
| Then why make me 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts, thy cares, thy ſaxrows 
HELENA. 
If I am weak, and want the power 
To overcome my folly, —if I am unhappy, 
And can't ſubdue my waywardneſs of temper, 
Why ſhould I vex thee with its weak ſuggeſtions ? 
Leave me to ſtrive with my infirmity : 


'Tis but a tranſient cloud, and ſoon will quit me. 
1 B GUEMAN, 


S | ANTONIO: Aer I. 
GUSMAN,, 
Thy countenance belies thy ſpeech. 
Some ſerious grief ſits heavy at thy heart, 
G 88 give thy paſſion vent. 
HELENA, | 
GUSMAN, | 
Nay, if thou wilt not ſpeak, thou canſt not love. 
Oh, haſt thou bleſt me with a huſband's name, 
To bar me from his pureſt privilege ? 
| | "HELENA. 
. Gufman, I love thee : in thy love I find 
All that my heart can wiſh, my thoughts defire. 
I know thy merits, and thy noble nature: 


Yet, my love — - 
GUSMAN, 


Wherefore this pauſe? How doſt thou torture me? 


HELENA, 
3 My brother, brave Antonio Can I think 
| Of him, and ſtill poſſeſs my ſoul iu peace ? 
_ 7. 
Antonio i is a brave and valiant hero: 
His name reſounds through Rutope's poliſh'd ſtates, 
Even from Calabria's fartheſt bound, to this 
His native ſeat, the ſplendid Saragoſſa. 
I well believe his private virtues will 
Anſwer his martial fame. Unknown I love him. 
___HBLENA. a 
Guſman, I am thy wiſe. Our marriage rites, |, 
$0 late perform'd, had not my brother's ſanQion : 
Nay, he was not conſulted or inform'd | 
In what 7 had reſolv d. 


GUSMAN« 


Aer l. A TRAGEDY. 3 
 GUSMAN, | 

Thou wert the monarch's ward : Don Pedro had 
The right to chuſe among his nobles, which 
Of them ſhould be ſ favour'd as c ca 
Thee his. | 
] — ths aft? 

| HELENA. 

Three years he has been abſent from his country : 
Plac'd in a climate, rude with war and arma, | 
Danger and hardſhip are his daily bread. 

When he returns, harſh and ungrateful is 
The welcome he will find. 

GUSMAN. 

Not ſo, my Helen. 
| The king 204 he are old and conſtant friends; 
Whate'er Don Pedro does, 

Antonio eaſily will be induc'd 


To think of favourably. 
| HELENA, 


To Italy 
My brother went, companion to Rodrigo. 
He reverences Rodrigo like a parent, |" 
He loves him with a more than filial fondneſs. 


When he ſhall know I cannot be Rodrigo a 
GUSMAN. 


He'll acquieſce. 
The ſage inſtructor of his earlieſt years 
Is worthy of his gratitude, but ne'er 
Could be a conſort proper for my Helen. 
HELENA, 
That his Antonio never will believe. 


He was Almanza's choice. | My father, n 
B a And 


4 Ar]; 44 
And this his deareſt, faſteſt fellow- ſoldier, 


Were noble, brave and virtuous ; but they both 


Were ſtern in temper, fierde in reſolu tion, 
Deeming the firſt of virtues, conſtaunex eli rently 31 
Of ſoul. Antonio' has form'd him on their — 1 
He would regard it as the laſt diſgrace, 
To yield to events, or hearken to an — | 
Except the living law within his boſom. 
For that he'd riſk all conſequences, and 
For that would die. "+. 
5 ovsuax. . oy 

Taue hour in which the marriage-rites were ended, 

My friend Alvarez was diſpatch'd to Naples, gh 
Announcing what had paſs'd. Some few weeks hence 
I may expect my meſſenget's 1 return, 
Meanwhile be calm, my love: | 


HELENA, 
\  Guſman, the intelligence, ſo late receiv'd, 
Proclaims a battle on the eye of act. Me Te NENT 
Ere this it may be over. Then who knows 
How ſoon Antonio may arrive? - . 
. Alvarez fails to meet my brother I. 


GU S$MAN. | 
How moſt ingeniouſly the human mind 
Deviſes means of torment'? Should he come, 
Abrupt, unwarn'd, unpacified, 
What could Antonia do, a friendleſs ſtranger ? 


HELENA, 
It may be fo. Guſman, my ſoul 
Had fix'd its earlieſt fondneſs on this brother. 
To meet him, when the abſence of a day 
Had interven'd, was tranſport to my heart. 


Wi: 


Aorl. A TRAGEDY. 


| Now, that three tedious years have ſunder d us, 
Muſt I regard his coming with alarm ? 
This roof, my father's roof, brings to my mind, 
Freſh, living, viſual, all his tenderneſs," ' © | 
His cheering ſmiles, his thouſand anxious cares. 
To fear this much-lov'd brother, to dread his L 
Is to my thoughts a ſtate unnatural z 
It ſickens even my heatt. 
GUSMAN. 

Helen, tis time thou ſhouldſt remove at once. 
While here thou linger'ſt, I'm 
Defrauded of the rights thy choice conferr'd. 
The cuſtoms of antiquity, and, chief 
Of all, the grave | 
And beauteous manners of our Gothic race, 
Regard the open transfer of the bride, 
Forth from the natal to the matron roof, 
As moſt eſſential to the nuptial tie. 
Forgive me, if I ſay; I can no longer 
Diſpenſe 
With this obſervance. Doſt revoke thy vows? 


HELENA. 

And canſt thou, Guſman, in an hour like this, 
Urge me to ſuch a bold, apparent outrage? 
Within this manſion I firſt ſaw the light; 
Twas here my mother bore me, here : 
My reverend ſire drew his laſt, parting breath; 
All that I ſpe talks to me of my lineage, 
And bears the ſacred impreſs of religion, 
Of that firſt, pureſt of all kuman creeds, 
Homage to thoſe, in whom we firſt beheld 
Wiſdom, 
Entire affection, ever-heedful love. 

Here will I meet Antonio, | 


OUSMAN, 


6 ANTONIO : Aer I. 
| GUSMAN. 
Sweet enthuſiaſt  . 

— oggoen bent on this urgent meaſure; | 

I ſtand diſgrac'd among the peers of Arragon 

For weak negle& of a moſt reverend cuſtom ; 

X rr 

Changes its nature, and becomes my pride, 


If thou art gratified | 
| | HELENA, 


Oh, generous Guſman, 
I am aſham'd to be outdone by thee 


In all. Forgive, my love, 
This early weakneſs, error of my nature. 
Oh, give it not too harſh a name | 


Enter Loyez. 


LOPES. 
A ſtranger aſks admiſſion to the ducheſs. 
GUSMAN., 
What is he? 
LOPEZ, 


A — OO EIS | | 
: GUSMAN, 
plats fer ht tp ormuns 
Admit him. | 25 


; Lors introduce ALBERTO, and then diſappearr. 135 
| HELENA, nn”; 
It is my brother's ſervant. | 
* thy maſter, friend ? Where haſt thou leſt him ? 


ALBERTO, 


| Madam, he is argiv'd in Arragon. n 


HELENA. * 
| Arty? and i in heath ? Tell me, Alberto, 
How does he look? 


ALBERTO. 
My lord is well. - | 
- HELENA. 0 
And where 
ALBERTO. 
Madam, he is 
In Saragoſſa, 
5 - HBLENA. - 
Here? No meſſage, no 
R 
ALBERTO. 
- Urgent buſineſs, I believe, has brought him. 
A trading bark convoy'd us. 


Madam, we have gain'd a mighty battle ; 
Have you not heard the news ? My valiant maſter 
Perform'd the work of generals, and has ſhown 
To friends and foes a miracle of practice. 
HELENA, 

3am aid quutatel for ths dntaiimse 
Yet one thing more,—l dread to aſk ; 
Yet I muſt know—ls Rodrigo with him? 


ALBERTO. 
Rodrigo is not with him. 
HELENA, 
Leave me, friend! 
[Exit Alberto. 


Oh, God | how ſhall I meet my brother? how 
A 


8 ANTONIO: NY Acr J. 
Of Sforza, hear thy ſiſter's ſtory ! 
What wilt thou think ? or, how wilt thou decide : 
I know too well. I ſee thy act; I hear 
Thy wrath-ſwell'd voice: Are theſe the wreaths, 
Thus thou exclaim'ſt, to grace my victory? 
Is this the welcome of a ſoldier —_ 
Abſent ſor years, 
Worn with fatigue, and ſcarr'd with lotions wounds? 
Did I not tell thee, Guſman, he'd not meet 
Alvarez ? 'Tis impoſſible. And now g 
Without the lighteſt hint of what I have done, 
He comes to claim his ſiſter, to conduct her, 
The affianc'd conſort of Rodrigo's bed, 
GUSMAN; 
Compoſe thyſelf, my love, ſtart not thus wildly ! 
HELENA. . 
If he had met Alvarez, that wert much. 
He would not then have from my lips to learn 
The cruel tale. 
GUSMAN, 
Helen, be it my taſk 
To meet Antonio, and prepare 
The interview between you. 


HELENA. 

What, and expoſe you both 
ro the fierce trial of lutemperate anger. 
No, no, no! I am compor'dy indeed lam t 
The blow at firſt was terrible 4 but ! 
Have recolleed all my thoughts, , 
And ſtand prepar'd, I were indeed to blame, 
If T lack'd courage to defend, - 
That which 1 lack'd not courage to perform. 


GUEMAN, 


Acr 1. . A "TRAGEDY. 


"GUSMAN, Y 


When Helen choſe me for the huſband of 
Her love, ſhe by that act conferr'd the name 
And office to protect her. Be pacified | ö 
Imagine all even as thy heart could with, \ 
And thou ſhalt find it true. g 


 _, HELENA. 

Oh, Guſinan, ſtay! 
Oh, be not thou my enemy | My brother 
Haſtens to, meet me in his father's houſe. 
Wouldſt thou confront him on this ſacred ſpot ? 
Wouldſt meet him, thus unknown ? 
Canſt thou be ſo pitileſs ?— _ 
Permit me but this interview: I will | 
Not breathe a word to raiſe conjecture of 
Our marriage. Only let me ſteal a fer 


Soft words, à few fraternal ſmiles, perhaps 
The laſt with which he'll ever bleſs his ſiſter. 


ous MAN. 
Helen, thou muſt not meet thy brother now. 
In thy confuſion he with eaſe will read 


The ſecret of our marrlage Secret? no. 


In all but this I am my Helen's lave: 
But nor her merit, nor my pride, in this 
Will brook concealment. 
Meran. 
Guſman, I muſt have way, 
A fiſter, once fo dearly lov'd, will know 
To mitigate hls wrath, 1 underſtand 


His temper, and will ſooth It, From my tongue 
Perſuaſion will proceed. Alb will be peace. 


18 


Cgoin · 


10 i ANTONID : | Acer I. 
Enter Lorkz. 


|  LOPES. , | 
. Madam, your brother has this moment enter . 
5 N (Exit. 
| | HELENA, 
"Ron me, my lord] I am prepar'd to meet him. 
GUSMAN. 
I know not how to rejeft thy earneſt prayer; 
I would not have thee think me cruel. 
And yet, my love |=Well, 1 
Will give thee way,—Meet chou this brother j bid 
Him welcome to his native folly receive Klb kind 
Congratulations : 
But leave to me and to the king, to inform 
Him of thy ſtate, and to reſtrain hiv anger, 


HELENA, 
Be it, my lord, as thou requir'ſ, ao. 0% .ane 
my lord, q [Brit Guf 
Loyus introduces AnTox1o, and . 
ANTONIO, _ 


My ſiſter, beſt lov'd girl, how art thou, Helen 7 
How it delights my ſoul to meet 60 
HELENA,' 


Oh, my brother | 


ANTONIO, 
Look up, my ſweet one |— | 

Doſt know, thy beauties en rauen, than 
When laſt I ſaw thee? 

That cheek beſpeaks a beste a yet 

Unknown to ſorrow. Mayſt thou never now 11 
| HELBNA, 

| Antonio! pardon my confuſion! 
This is a joy, fo ſudden, ſo unlook'd for — a 2 k 


Aer l. 4A TRAGEDY. 
I have heard of thy atchieyements, heard the great 


And ſplendid triumph that has crown'd thy daring. 
Think how I feel thy honours and ſucceſs! . 


ANTONIO, 

Thanks, ſweeteſt Helen | 'The congratulations 
Of a dear ſiſter find acceptance here, 

Moſt pure and unalloy'd. 
HELENA, 

Let me behold thee, brother —Ah, Antonio, 
Thou art not as thou wert thy cheek is tarniſh'd ; 
And, ſurely, care untimely has imprinted 
His ſtamp upon thy brow | 

ANTONLO (ſuppreſſing his emotion.) 

Aye, Helen| Men are born to ſtruggle. 

(Burfling out.) 
Helen, unmanly wrong has ſtruck 
Deep in my heart, It bleeds it burns, I pant 


For juſtice and for vengeance. 
HELENA, 


Brother | What is't thus ſhakes thy noble nature ? 
ANTONIO, : 
Believe it, Helen, 
Antonio is no coward, Had misfortune 
Pointed her fierceſt arrows at my boſom, 
Had ſhe given up /ife to calumny, 
And made my name deteſted and accurs'd; 
I could have borne all this with firmneſs; 
I would have anſwer'd ſcorn with ſcorn, 
And riſen the prouder from the world's contempt. 
HELENA, 
Antonio; ſpeak at once | Confide to me 
The cauſe of this vaſt anguiſh |! 


C2 ANTON10, 


2 ANTONIO: 44er . 
ANTONIO, \ 
But thus in my friend | 
HELENA, 


What can he mean? 
* he already heard of Guſman'd marriage 1 


ANTONIO, 
Well thou know'ſt, how much I lord, 
What worthy cauſe I had to love, Rodrigo. 
All that I ever knew of great or noble, 
Was foſter'd in me by his generous care: 
How could I e'er repay the debt I ow'd him 7 


HELENA, 
Helen, be ain f he may mean ſomewhat elſe, 


F ANTONIO, 
IIjuſtice reigns, ſole empreſs, o'er the world. 
This ſcene of things, that pedants call ſo fair, 
Is rottenneſs and deſolation, — 

| HELENA. 


Antonio, all thou utter'ſt is a mytery ; 
Relieve my terrors. 


ANTONIO, ©. 


Forgive me, Helen ! Why would I torment | 
Thy gentle boſom, with the wrongs that gnaw 
And torture me ? No, let me not pollute 

This happy hour with words of evil import 

Do thou, my Helen, ſmile ; and let us talk 

Of things that, for an ifitant, may beguile 

This woe-warn heart of forzow | | 


HELENA, 
Relief untbought | He knows not of our marriage. 


AnToWe. 


. 


Act I. A TRAGEDY. 
Axxronto. 
Rodrigo's griefs, though thickly ſhower d upon kim, 
And venom'd with injuſtice, thy affeftion 
With lenient hand ſhall wipe away : that prize 
May cheat the memory of bittereſt wrongs. 
HELENA (afide.) 
My affeQion ? This is curſe on curſe | 
T bleſt thy ignorance | [ would thou wert 


Inform'd at full! 0 4 
| | ANTONIO, | 


Hlelen, I know _. 
Thy generous ſpirit, know that ſuch a taſk, 
Congenial to thy heart, will give thee pleaſure, | 
Moſt exquiſite, moſt enviable. 
___ HRLENA (%, 
Fond brother | 
ANTONIO, 

Thou wert our father's laſt bequeſt, to crown 
The friend in all the world whom moſt he lor d. 
How ſweet the ſlighteſt tokens of remembrance, 
'That bring before us thoſe, whoſe generous care 


Was once our deareſt portion 
This rude and modeſt dwelling, grac d 


Through rolling ſeaſons with the abode of our 
Great father, 

Is far more beauteous in Antonio's eyes, 

Than the long galleries and vaulted roofs 

Of all our Mooriſh kings. The hour, in which 
To ſee thy fate united with Rodrigo's, 

is that which, even in proſpect, yields my ſoul 
The pureſt pleaſure: twill appear as if 
Almanza left his ſeat among the bleſs'd, 

To grace once more the circle of his love. 


48 


14 


- ANTONIO: Aer 1. 


| MELENA. 
Antonio, R \ 
I feln would ſpeak j I'd not deceive my brother 
* There is u ſecret labouring in my boſom 
But thou wilt learn It—In that fatal hour, 
Antonio, I ſhall know thee for my friend 


, dr enemy * 
| ANTONIO, | 2 8 
Wat does this mean . 
Bure fortune has not other grleft In ſtore, 3 
To blaſt my entrance to my native home. 
No, no —It is the anguiſh of Rodrigo's ſufferings, 
That makes me tremble at fantaſtic Ill 
Yet I muſt queſtion thee, my ſiſter, muſt 
Decide at once, if fomewhat—What, as yet 
I know not—in which thou art involyv'd, ſhall fink 
Me in diſtreſs, beyond | 
Anticipation, hopeleſs of a remedy. ö cn 


END OF THE PIRST ACT. 
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ANTONIO. 


Hxxx v. my becher! dearent ben, ib 0 , 
How thou art grown? Why I hold ares ure known ths 


| HENRY, | * 4 9 
I cannot tell thee, dear Antonio, hor 

It joys my heart to ſee thee once again, 
It ſeem'd to me a cruel fate that ſunder'd us. 
Why, brother, didſt thou not admit 3 
Me, to attend thee to the Itallan wars ? WY on 
I ſhould have profited beneath thy care, © oy | 
And by this time had been a warrior complete. 


7 
3 ;A: „ 
nenn | iu 1 


Henry, 'tis nde The nen 
Is full 422 —— 


f 


 mEnRY, 
And where is my generous friend, my! in inftruftor, 
Rodrigo ? Is he come too? - | 
Could I embrace you both and hck virions, 
e dance vith joy. 


4 | ANTONIO, 


ES. | ANTONIO: Aor IH. 
; ANTOX10, 
Rodrigo is a priſoner in Milan. 
Thou know'ſt perhaps, 
He went to Naples to poſſeſs himſelf 
Of an eſtate, bequeath'd him by 
His diſtant kinſman, prince Orſinl. 
A wretched fellow, a retainer to OT 
The court, diſputed his ſucceſſion: 
Rodrigo, with myſelf, went to the wars, 
Fought for the court, wrought prodigies of valour z 
Cover'd with wounds, and in a hard- fought battle, 
At length he fell t and now, 
My Henry, a priſoner in the enemy's power, 
The court diſclaims him; gives his inheritance 7 1 1 | [ 
To his baſe, cringing rival; even refuſes . | 
| To take one ſlep, to gain the liberty 
Of him, who thus brav'd danger in the field 


For an ungrateful N MN ol of b,) 
| - HENRY, | exo 2 
n nb nl 

| Heavens | is don od 

It poſſible ſuch monſters can exiſt?  _ 4 1 


And could they find no ſubject for their baſeneſs, 
But this illuſtrious man, this generous hero? _ | 
My heart bleeds at the thought. And thou, Antonio, 
What wilt thou do? Although the king of Naples 

Proves thus ungrateful, I am ſure; Antanio | r el! 
Ne'er will f er e el 
Deſert his friend, as long who has life. 

AxrON Io. . | e % 

e bee 75 # el F ntbo 
The duke of Milan, who holds him priſons... 
Demands a ranſom, ſuited to his merits, | 

' 1 


a Þ 4 f 


Apr l. A TRAGEDY. , 7 
But ill-proportion'd to Rodrigo's wealth, 
Or mine;  Therefare I co⁹ũime 
To aſk his ranſom of the king — Pedro 
I have not ſeen, (Ince he has reach'd the crown y 
But I will ne'er believe that greatneſs could 
| Debaſe his honeſt nature, 
| FFF 
Doubt him not, brother. eee 
Have ſtill attended on his infagt reign, 
ANTONIO, | , 

"The well, He and my über will, I tu... 
Amply 2 1 ri yen MP g 


Juſt as I met thee, Henry, I 
Was ſeeking Helena, Tell me, dear boy, 


11 er 
Should wound my ſoul, occur di ?; 4 
oy HENRY. | '4 


* Oh, 1, hope nat, | 


Wherefore that wellen ? 
ANTONIO. 
3 S600 a8 T arriv'd, * 
I flew to meet my fiſter. In her words © 
There ſeem'd to lurk ſome ſearſul myſtery, 
At firſt I mark'd it not. But, while we ſpoke 2 
Together, ſomething ſeem'd to ſting her _ md 
And ſhe witHdrew, and left me. 2 
| 0 GO . 
ge by Ree Indeed! - 
How hug bare letters from my ſiſter rr hee? 


geo! Alon a 
* | . ANTONIO, 


{ = Þ» 
— — & 


— — — —— — — —— u — = 


Hold me no longer in this dread fuſpence | 


1 ' ANTONIO: Aer II. 
A xxoNα. wnqorr 
Two months ago. Whetefore that queſtion * fen 


What might thoſe letters have declard 7 | 95 


HENRY, | neg 
I know, diſpatch'd a meſſenger, ſo did | 


The king, _ _ ER. 


The port of Naples. | ett 
ANTON10,' ' Wan 
Henry, 


Thou haſt filld my ſoul with terror. Speak 


W What of Helena? 


HENRY, 
Indeed, I dare not. | 


My ſiſter only ſhould explain her conduct.— 


I had my doubts—l could have wiſh'd that thou 
Hadſt been conſulted - But I am no judge 
Helen was ever wiſe che king too ** 


His approbation Fou 26. 


ANTONIO. 


n mne 


What have they done? ge 


"HENRY. | | 
4b © Dear bicder, e val, 
I have Ga to blame I am ſorry L have mention d 
ee e 4 9710 11 
ANTONIO. | 
Henry, if &'er thou lov'dſt me, if my peace 
Appear not in thy fight as nothing worth, -, 


UENKARY, 


by 


AN 40 1 


| . HENRY, 
Nane ce aendern me: 
Acquit me of the conſequence 


| 


Of thy enforcement. 
| "ANTONIO. 
 Wel-go on! 
HENRY. 

I have rous'd too much of expeRation.; - | 5 | 
What I have to tell is nothing. 5 ein carat — 
abs 

ANTONIO. 
Boy |. trifler | | 
| HENRY, © 

Ne dee I'll no longer vex thee. 

Thou haſt not forgot the name of Guſman, duke | 


Of Z 4 
* amen 8 


Forgot kim? Generals; te ese 
But for his noble and intrepid daring, 
What had our filter been ? We owe him endleſs thanks 


HENRY. 
Alt Spain applauded his atchievement z 
The king receiv'd him with loyd commendation, 
And took him to his friendſhip. In my ſiſter's mind 
There role a gratitude unbounded. a 3 
ANTON IO. 
| What haſt thou ſaid ?!— 
He could not, dard not, meditate diſhonour !— 
Helen, if thou haſt ſold thyſelf to r 
Oh, curſe her, curſe her! EM 
D 2 "oe HENRY. 


_ ANTONIO: —_ l. 
| HENRY. ' 

How could'ſt thou think, Antonio, that our fiſter 
Could be diſhonour'd She is virtue's e ; 
All- ſtriking calumny 
Itſelf * never dar'd to wound ber name, 


_ ANTONIO, 
I thank the powers that take this ſorrow from me | 
Helen is ſtill my ſiſter, till ſhall rank 
With Spain's moſt virtuous and renowned dames. 
Fool that I was to doubt it ! 


HENRY. 
Brother, thou 
Alarm'ſt me. No, Don Guſman is a man 
Of niceſt honour, and the love he bore 


Di lifter —— X ; 
ANTONIO. 
Henry, what unfathomable tale 
Lies couch'd beneath thy words? 
HENRY. 
| To Guſman Helen 
Is married, * 
EN | ANTONIO, 
Married! : 
© HENRY, 
Guſman aſk d her of 9 
The king, and ſhe is married. n 
Anronto. 
Married | ba 
ATIIN 5 


Brother Good Antonio —Nay, 
Dear brother, be thyſelf © 


. 
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© Henry, my friend! 
If in thy boſom live one ſpark of pity, 
Tell me Are they indeed then TY 
HENRY. | 
Yes. 
ANTONIO. 


Then thus are elosd the honours of Almanza ! 
The cord is broke, I and my kind are ſever d. 
Well, well, well | 


* 
- * 


HENRY, 


I am very ſorry. Deg hoteles ba L 
Of comfort ! 
An rox iO. 


| Rodrigo, I am thine, ' 
Thou wert my earlieſt choice, and ned am \ thine 
Alone. Bitter, kindleſs world | But let them not 
Think to eſcape me ! No, by heaven 
Il tear the tyrant from his throne : I'll blot 
His family and name from off the earth. 


HENRY. 
I ſee my ſiſter; 
She comes this way Oh, me what have I dong 
Antonio —Deareſt brother, do not meet t har now ! 
Call to mind her fentleneſs, 
Her nobleneſs, her worth !—I never ſhall 
Forgive myſelf this fatal indifcretion |! 
| ANTONIO, 
Do not diftreſs thyſelf, my boy 
he ſatisfied ! I am maſter of my actions. 


2 | ANTONIO» 
In this dread moment Ill collect my thoughts, 
And act as hall become me 


Leave me, dear Henry! I am thy friend, Thou halt 
Incurr'd no blame, I reſt a confidence 
In thee. Thou haſt a place neareſt my heart 


[ Exit Henry. 


Ace M. 


— 


Enter Hzu,8n A. 
' © ANTONIO. 
Helena! I have heard that thou art married. 


HELENA. 
Oh brother lev'd Antonio |-——. 


ANTONIO. 

Talk not to me! Thou art my bane and ſorrow, 
My cup of miſery thou haſt crown'd | 
Even-to the brim.— I had a ſiſter, | 
My pride, my glory, ſource of all my joy ! 

UELBNA.' 

Heavenly powers | 
Is this the language I am doom's to hear? 
This from my brother? : 

"ATOMS. 

Thou wert the deareſt thing I knew on earth. 
Rodrigo held the ſecond place, | | 
He held it, for his fate was twin'd with thine ; 
And, whenſoe'er I ſaw that gallant mortal, 

1 ſaid, There moves my Helen's deſtin'd buſband 


HELENA, 
Antonio, on my knee | 


ANTONIO, 


Mer IE  & TRAGEDY, | E 


ANTONIO. 
"age Preventing her). 
Helen, forbear | Helen, I muſt 
Speak out the words, that thou art bound to e l 
Haſt thou forgot the deep and awful vow, © 
A vow, that angels heard, and God recorded, 
By _— thou wert engag'd Rodrigo's $ viſe? 


1 


Le ban 5 


HELENA. 
I do remember * 

ANTONIO.» ". 
Dod thou recal to mind the bpm bour, \ a2 10 


When our great father yielded his laſt breath? 
His children ſtood aſſembled round bis couch, | 
On thee he call dd 
With faltering accents and imperfett 8 
Then took thy hand, and plac'd:it in Rodrigo s; 
He bleſs'd you both, he dictated the oath 
In which thou ſtand'ſt, while, kneeling, | 5 
With eyes uplift ro heaven, and tear- main checks, 
Thou gav'ſt thy pledge: Almanza heard thee, bow'd . 
His head, and died. Helen, anſwer me quick l be 
Haſt thou forgot the death- bed of my father? 
BRABNAG fo i 
Have I forgot ?—Imperiſhable image "Bey wo 
| ANTONIO,” „ kadoods A 

This was a marriage z thou wert re Saran 
Where ever was a contract, ſeal'd with ſuch | + 
Solemnity, in every circumſtance ane? 
So venerable, ſo binding ?—— Adultreſs l-— - 


it, 


HELENA. 
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nEILRXA. f. 
My brother | There are perſons, - 
. - Who, if they had beſpoke me thus inſultingly,. 

I would diſdain to anſwer. There are too, 

Whom I regard with diſtant worſhip, 

To whom I'd juſtify my conduct. 
With thee I can do neither 
What have I left thee then ? The words of love | © 


anions. dee wat 
Preſumptuous girl! 
Not a ſtep nearer ach not for 8 Hel 92 
a ien! in n 20 
ee 13. eee lids ei 
My deareſt brother, brother of my OY | () 
My daily meditation, and my dream | # Ge 
Each night! how I have long'd to fee thee ! 
How long'd to recollect with thee | i 
Our early childhood, 
To walk in the ene 
The ſelf. ſame ſhade, to point again to thee 
The objects of remark that, in the days eit 
Of prattling infancy, thou pointedft out ay 
To me | I have follow'd thee in all thy wanderings, 
Have counted o'er thy dangers; I have paſs'd 
A thouſand times beneath the very gate 
Where laſt we parted, hearing 
In ev'ry breeze:the found of thy farewel, 
Seeing in my rapt ſoul the laſt adieu 


Thy hand expreſs'd, the Noating of thy robe 


. 9 Axroxto. 


332 
« o% 


? 
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XNTOR T0. 
This is too much ** 


Tes, I have lovd thee: Id have given my hand, 
My . h ” 


HELENA. 
Call back old times, Antonio; be the thing. 
TREE Tas, 


( ; 0737 


ANTONIO, 


No, Helen, never. Wherefore did I love thee ? 


For the ingenuous ſpirit I deem'd I found -* + 
In thee, ſor the unblemiſh'd ſtock, rom eh 

I held thee ſprung. If not, b 

I might as well have taken to my friendldip 
Some hilding from the ſuburbs, 

Some wretch obdur'd and naturaliz'd in vice, 
Some creature, overgrown 

With blots, and foul deformities z or worſe, 
Defil'd with baſe uncleanneſſes of ſoul. 


. HELENA, 
I feel my reftitude ; 
My vindication I could utter. But 
] know thy ſtubborn conſtancy, 
And hope not to convince thee. ' I had rather 
Have thy forgiveneſs, than b' acquitted by thee. 
Forgiveneſs ſprings from brotherhood, from blood, 


* 
f I 


From tenderneſs of heart. Weep o'er thy Helen; 


Reproach me, with a broken accent, with 
A gliſtening eye; but bleſs me! Take me to 
Thy arms; bid me be happy; ſay, thou wilt 


ma” 


Confirm and guard thy fiſter's happineſs } l 


8 Ax rONNO. 


: P f 
* * | » 
= 
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ANTONIO. 


Honour 
What is the world to me, if robb'd of hn ' 
No kindred, no affection can ſurvive, 

Tis the pure ſoul | 
Of love, the parent of 'entire devotion, 
Without it man is heartleſs, brutiſh, and 

A clod. This was my infant creed; in this 


I'll die. 
H ELENA . 
Amends, 


This is the very criſis 4 a. . 

My fate is in thy hands. 

Dear brother, idol of my foul ! Will acting move dee 
Haſt thou the heart to caſt me off for ever ? 


| ANTONIO, 
Cal off thy paramour, thy Guſman ! 


HELENA, 

Oh, that the world ſhould change men into tyrants f 
With ſpecious names of honour and propriety, 
Making each man the monarch of his fellow, 
Hard-hearted, rigid, and inexorable | | 
Nothing was e&'er more kind than thou haſt den — 
But that is over now | 
The undeſigning blandnefs of thy youth 
Is rooted from thy breaſt : no more indulgence z 
No more of thoſe angelic, artleſs ſmiles, 

That ſpring from others pleaſure, nor require 
A reaſun to be happy and be good 


ANTONIO. 
Talk'ſt thou of vindication ? 
| Dar'ſt thou aſſume the tone of innocence ? 
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This is 
A guilt more dire than even thy foul offence. 


[HzLENA, who is no longer capable of ſpeech, fretche her 
arms toward: him with a geſture of ſupplication.] | 
No, Helen, no ! Our kindneſs is diſſolv d. 
From a degenerate ſiſter I withdraw: 
In this my native city, which I've not 
Beheld, ſince great Almanza's obfequles, 
Henceforth I'll league me with who once adorn'd it, 
And kindled firſt within me the pure ſentiments 
Of ſacred virtue Fare wel, 
Thou, once my ſiſter ! now for ever ſever d 
No more thy brother, view in me thy judge | 
| | [Unite 
HELENA, 
Antonie | oh, my brother | hear | 3 
He is gone |—l have loſt my brother loſt ln 
We now ſhall dwell within the walls 
Of one ſame elty, and not ſee each other: 
My flumbers will no more be bleſt with his Good · night 
Nor, in the morning, ſhall the thought of his 
Kind ſalutation urge me from my chamber. 
He will avoid the houſe in which he hears 
I may be found) he'll paſs along a different ſtreet, 
Leſt he ſhould meet me all Antonio's friends 
Will be inſtructed not to name my name, 
Leſt he ſhould ſhudder nt the loathſome ſound 
This is too much | 
"Tis paſt; tis gone I have nor fire, nor brother — 
Oh. — [ ſinks on a couche 


E 2 Enter 


5 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enter GUSMAN- 


GUSMAN, 


My Helena i in tears! 
This is Antonio How great is my misfortune,. 


Conſtrain'd to leave thee thus to his encounter 


HELENA (looking up.) 
My Zuniga l- My all | my love | my huſband i 


| GUSMAN, 

Quiet thy rufled ſpirits z reſt thy head 
Upon my boſom | Is there any ill | 
That can o'erwhelm thee there ? 


HELBNA, 
Guſman, 
T have been aſſall'd in terms of ſuch reproach· 
What (hall I ſay ? How reconcile myſelf 
To my own thoughts, or how believe me worthy | 
Thy generous love ?He names me an adulireſy l=n— 
He tells me that I was Rodrigo's wiſe | 


GUSMAN, 

Abſurd and impious thought | vain ſuperſtition | 
Thy king, thy country, and her ſacred law 
Pronounc'd thee free, Who ſhall diſpute the award ? 
Thou art unſpotted as the virgin ſnow, 

And pure as heaven's own beam, 


HELENA, | 
Indeed no evil harbour'd in my heart, 
How cheering are thy words | Leave me no more, 


My huſband | 


GUSMAN, 
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" GUSMAN.. 
man I'd not afſlic̃t a thy gentle ſpirit. 
But thou already know'ſt, Antonio has 
Declar'd himſelf our enemy. 
HELENA. 
Alas! 
It is too true. | 
4 GUSMAN, _ it 


He will not ſtop at mere 
Deſertion. His proud, untam'd courage aims 
To annul the union that his voice condemns. 
He meditates ſome deſperate violence. 


HELENA, 
Heavens, what can he meditate ? Guſman, 
Thou haſt fill'd up my meaſure of alarm. 
Is it not then enough 
To be the obje&t of Antonio's hate? 
Horror on horror 
Should he purſue thee with ſome deſperate purpoſe, 
Should thou and he with hoſtile arms oppor d 


GUESMAN, 

Thou miſtak'ſt 
The meaning of my words | 'Tis not the 1 trlal 
Of ſword to ſword thy brother medltates. | 
His plans are dark, and therefore more demand 
Our caution. But firſt, my Helena, 
'Tis urgent on us, we no more delay 
Thy reſidence beneath thy huſband's roof. 


HELENA. | 
Guſman, do with me as thou wilt This only 
Think, my lord, how terrible a blow 


Has 
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Has ſtruck me here; how I have lov'd Antonio 
Oh, no: believe not, with reproachful Ag, 

I mention this. Indeed I am at eaſe. 

Indeed thou art my all, my life, my world 
But, now I have nothing left but thee, 

Let me not loſe the only jewel that 
Remains, to cheer my heart, and make exiſtence = 
Wear to my thoughts the tender hue of hope | 


END OF THR SECOND Aer. 
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Scuxr, the Court, 


* 1 . 


Enter on one fide Dox Pzbro e 0 on the other 
AxTONIO; ANTONIO bneelr; the King raiſer him, 
and then maker a Signal for the Guards ts' withdrow 1 
they embrace. ' 


Axnromo, m my brother | I 

Do I then hold thee in my arms, the ſame 8 

Dear partner of my thoughts, that cheer'd =P morn 

Of life ? n 

ANTONIO, WOT 490 oO 

My gracious king. "as, !) 
PEDRO, Ate 
No, no, my eldeſt find, | 

T am no monarch in an hour like this 

But, generous friend, I hear that victory 

Has crown'd thy ſteps. Tell me the gallant ſtory. 

It was a glorious field, and Sancho's throne ' 

Now by thy gallant deed is fix'd too firm 

| 8 ſtrength of Italy to ſhake. 


ANTONIO, 
Pedro, to me 'tis little pleaſing 
To poaſt my proweſs Turn we, my friend, 
Jo other points, Wilt thou allow me to 5 
. | Aſſume 


92 | ANTONIO 1 Aer Il. 
Aſſume the oſſioe of « monitor ? | 
I have been little uy'd 
To recognize in thee my future ſovereign ; 
Will that now plead in pardon of my plainneſs ? 
PEDRO, 
LITE 
I may remember that I am thy king z 
'That thou art my friend, can never be forgot. | 
ANTONIO. 


My heart is full. Twas to relieve its unden 

I ſought this conference. I've a thing to ſpeak, - 

Of greater worth than worlds. 

PEDRO, TEE f\ 

Name the bleſt occaſion, e. SES. 

May give me power to aid these 
een, 

Pedro, deſcended from a race of heroes 
Oh, Chriſtian warrior! mighty Spaniſh chieſtain / 
It is not for myſelf that I would aſk : 

Honour and-truth, my father and my race, 

In this are all involy'd Let, Pedro, firſt | | 

And chiefeſt, 1e urg d by my loyalty, "TV | 

Thy nA | WO all 

My country's gragpelh Coke by my lips! | 
4 % bnd .; +; Wor 

Antonio, I am firm. What thou haſt aud, 11 
Has ſtirr'd up ſtrange conjectures and ſad expectation 


cf 


ANTONIO. f 
Hear me then; Pedro and to prove thy artabony FF 


In ſlence hear me ſtate the charge at ſu ll. 
8 | PEDRO. 


4er ill, A | TRAGBDY. a3 


4 * | | PRDROs 
I will, hene 
ANTONLO, | 
With me there went to Naples, 
To Sancho's court, thy friend and mine, 1 of 
Rodrigo, He is now a priſoner in Milan, | 
Abandon'd by the prince, whoſe wars he led, , 
Whoſe * he redeem'd. 
PRDRO, un 2 
Involve not me in Sancho's gullt I will 
Denial any Omen will agb nate n 
Reſtore him to his count . 
ANTONIO, / 
Is this the ſilence thou aſſur dſt ?—— 
I have had letters from Rodrigo nay, more, 
Have viſited the houſe of his confinement. + | 
Each night, amidſt his ſlumbers, he is cheer'd, 
In double gloom of darkneſs and his dungeon, 
By the bright viſitations of | 
Almanza's daughter. When I took my laſt 
Sad leave, he preſs/d my hand in parting, and 
Exclaim'd, My fortune I have loſt, wy place 1 
In arms is taken from me, 
Antonio, be it thine to guard _ 
My living wealth, ſecure my ſacred claim 
To Helen's wedded love! 
PEDRO, 


Haſt thou not heard, my friend, thy ſiſter is married ? 
F Axxroxto. 


1 | | 
a . 


31 N _"ANYoNo/ 
ANTONIO. X 
Yes, Pedro, I have heard the accurſed tale. 
If an enemy had told me this, ſhould 
I not have ſmote the Har on the cheek ? 
If, on the drear and naked Appenine, 
; A gaunt , vs 4 a 
And ſwarthy ſybil had 3 "ang nn 
Should I not have mock'd her boaſted foreſight 7 | 7. 
F ſhould have ſaid, I know my Pedro, and 
TI can as confidently truſt his juſtice, | 
As the pure juſtice of all-ſecing Heaven lam, 
My confidence would have been raſh. — 
neee 
Antonio, ſpeak ! what wouldſt thou I ſhould 40% 
| ANTONIO, 5 
Lend me che ſanction of my ſovereign's names... 
Were Helen and her raviſher! 
Great Oedt and is poi how fatal 
Requize ai a liks this lone, WB gin as K 
' Wo ANTONIO. I 3s 
The prefſore of Rodrigo's hand in oun | 
Laſt parting I till feel; his words ſtill ſound, 
Within my ears—Shall I go back to Milan, 
Seek him within his dungeon, and beſpeak — . 
Him thus ? Thy fortune thou haſt tf, hy place 
In arms is taken from thee; I am come 
To announce thy laſt of loſſes her to whom 
Thou wert betroth'd. Naples has play d thee foul z, 
Her king has ſtoop'd to ignominious fraud: © 
Add to the catalogue of thy deceivers 


7 


4 
_ 
— — 


The 


Arp UL A , TRAGEDY 5 
The king of Axragan: i MY 9 oven ve od 7 
Helen is given to another z _— asw ile 4A 
Think thyſelf happy that? a priſon 


Excludes thee from the witneſs of theſe wrongs 4 

Let thy great heart burſt with the N 

Die, and have reſt Pedro, 

Shall this be ſaid to him, thy guardian angel, 

The former of jhy ſpirit, the father of oy mind ? 
111 F 


bleed -PRPTO... I Ay 
Antonio, Mo ids abt i 
No reverence, homage, token, of 8 


Shall from Rodrigo ever be withheld. = 
But let us not tread under+foot the pureſt-joys | 
That earth can boaſt, ne ton the ridlatien... ; ind , 
Rodrigo reaps nor pleaſure nor AS... u ock 


It 1 «qe OT 8 bo 
Had vere wijnel'd the ug minds 155 10 
Of Guſman and of Helenagdng fo tr 


I might, like thee, have doubted endacnects. OV PI 

All that has gain'd the {pegious name of gogdy ,.. _ » 

Sinks into ſhadow, when, but once cmpar dd. 

With ſuch a ſacred, mutuah, living love tg Srom AN) 
ARO o. % 

Pedro, I ſtand aſtoniſh'd at thy words. 

Think what thou art =. 

My ſiſter was Rocrigo's wiſe bet makes 

A marriage ? 


Conſent of parents ? It POT 9 a yi 
The ſolemn yielding of the brite * 


To'the concerted acer © © 
«2 g6N5:4 (ne 198 32% on 074d I N. 


Ss Þ £24 * 
1 333 
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The heaven-invoking pledge our faith preſcribes a 


All, all were there | = 
. bn. | | 
Be not thus impetuous | | | 
Oh, urge me not too far! * 1,999 


ANTONIO, 1 * b 

Pedro, I know thee well, and know thy heart, 
Thou haſt been much deluded, but I know thee, 
Think that in me thou once again behold'ſt 
Almanza living ! Wilt thou reſiſt him? 
Deſcendant of our Gothic ptinges; prince, 220 5 
Who ſtand'ſt here on the very region, where cond Linde? 
*'The godlike Scipio ſtamp d to lateſt tima tl 
The record of his continence and ſanAity,” © ard 


Thou wilt, thou muſt, Re * b. 
Show thyſelf worthy of what on this ſpot 111 
Of be r n b 
The glorious inſpiration u 10 
Reaches even now thy heart! t Adgun 1 
I ſee thee ſtand aſtoniſh'd — 1 
I hail the aufpicious omeni; Comm, 
Oh, more than king ! ch, hofieſt oy view 


Loſe not a moment | | OESUTE 2 


S334 1OV 1 & 4. T 1511 i 4 01 WI * 
mare 29 n Agar] 
M Lors. „ eee A 
y liege 15 1 18 2 0 19! } 
PEDRO. > Tas 151: TY Hir Nn 
Why this intrufion ? ends 40 04 
n I have no leiſure fer thy medſage, 


lorks. 
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| hed 
LOPEZ, 
PTY + , | 
' ( 101 * ! iring.) N hn 1 7 
0 \ * 0 7 0 
Sire, . . 14 | #57 vas 


ANTONIO. . 


What of Guſman? al ) ni c 
of n i zit boi 


Lopez, return, ve * 
| erf Lorxs. Foun 4 1 . 22 . 

= 33 | | 2 ? Gab 
Ky ci ee tbr it nol | 1 
The intelligence, that Helen is in lafety 7 


i 4 
B 1 ' aſt 7's roof »4- „ 
- \ 5 5 K 


2 
# N 


Derr 


19 3 „l 
A5 L Lorkz: „ e e neben 


22 the other with aftonijh= 
ment. 


1 feel that thou muſt think me 
Falſe, hollow, hypoeritical— Antonio 
(4 pauſe; the King ſeems firuggling for utterance.) 
I cannot ſpeak to thee, Wait yet a little 
Il ſoon return. — Wait, I intregt thee! 


LE. 


ANTONIO. 110 9.430261 1 
e Por fy 1—He i gone PU fol mk" 
Oh, no; let me not mar my awful tag 


With inauſpicious, undigeſted haſte !— 


Did 


= ANTONIO: Acr III. 
Did I hear aright ? Ae!) | 
My fiſter ſtolen, privily remoy 4 
From the dear ſanctuary of her parent roof, 
While I am held in parley by the king 
Tis plain he did expect this meſſenger 1— . 
How did he ſtand confounded at his entrance? 
How ſhrank l how fe '. 7 
And this is then the end of my xemonſtrance 2— 
I fondly thought, 'tween me and ather men 
There were accordant and i reſponſive ſympathies, 
I ſpeak, but 'tis to wild, dühearing winde; 
; © * T utter forth m ſoul in honopr's cauſe, Nl apo 50g ; 
Yet find but lifeleſs, , unconceiying | "marble, 
What then am I? That which to me e, 
| Is it to them a jeſt, and nothing worth ? * 
| Is-all that I have learn'd, a fiction; all " 
I have liv'd, a dream ?—I wake, and am Ane ; 
Soft who comes here? This ſure muſt be Wer 
| pe ee wha eee N oh 
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ey Gf ; 
IHURY Hf aaf HHS 
# Warn wy fl, BY GUS MAN. ATP, N * KN 
Does Don Antotiio BEL W? 
TR S Aron. SHELLS» the 
Perhaps I do, 


I take'thee for that migionpwho diſplays a 
As. farse, and writes among his proud orb 
Matrons jews > N e 0 


3 


Lid 8 | p——_ 


Abr ift. A A r. 8 


*. 


GUSMAN, 
Would thou" couldſt read my heart! Tho aA * 
honeſty, ,,, d u eee ect ds rag 
And meet my wurm embrae rt. 
ANTONtO. | 
Let me ſarvey thee! Did I ever thin 
This thing a hero ? Was I the fool to drem 
mn . 
enge „An. Act 5: 13 3 17 
| , 2440 2 


The king tas ben Ges list sssmp Geer 
Thy blind, impetuous zeal has put to route. 


But I am both a pleader and s party, 
And in my cauſe I feel a Le worn 
Not to. be baffled. | 
ANTONIO. 

Who is this Guſman, this ben monitor ? 
Firſt, by ſtratagem, 
And low contrivance, he removes my liter; 
© Leſt, having power, I might perhaps diſgrace 
Myfelf by an unworthy uſe,—this done, 
He hither comes, to calm oy * = 


To teach me reaſon. * 2 
Gus MuAx. 


What wouldſt thou do? 
The ſtate to which thy fiſter has engag d 
Her faith, is that which Heaven deſign'd her: 
She is the conſort of a Spaniſh knight, 
A chief of birth and honourable name, . a 
And, which is moſt, the huſband of her love — 


ANTONIO, 


je Is ma moraliſt ! ſmooth, decent — l 


GUSMAN. 


1 — = Aer III. 


GUS MAN. 

Thon haſt deliver'd Naples from the invader { . 
Peace to the huſbandman thou haſt ſecur d; 
Honour and conſcious freedom to her nobles, | 

ANTONIO. 


Pali, gilded courtier ! quit this topic, 
And talk of ſomething thou canſt underſtand ! 


GUSMAN, _ 
Cuanſt thou recal that day of manly triumph, 
And wilt thou now obſcure theſe well-earn'd laurels - 
By rage and vengeance to a helpleſs woman 7 
Confider ! let me lead thee to thy ſiſter ! I bald v 
Embrace her as her fire | n har, like A e! 


A God! 5 1 N 
Amro. 


Were great Rodrigo number d with the dead, 
Were every peer of Chriſtendom extinguiſh'd, 
No hope, no recompence, no dire neceſſity © 
Should ever win me to approve this union; 

Thou haſt debauch'd a maid, who, till 
Thou found'ſt her, was the glory of her race 
Blaſted a lineage of untainted honour 
Yea, chang'd a king, the leader of our hoſts, 
Heir to the ſtrain of Raymond and Alfonſo, 
To the convenient friend of rape and vileneſs. 
Thou wert enough to rouſe the mighty dead. 

| GUSMAN. 

Antonio, I endure thy taunts no longer. 

Thy ſiſter is my wife ; I am her proper guardian, 
And will not brook thy interference. 
I warn thee, therefore, come not near her ; eflay 


. 
- rue * 
8 1 * 


Ker It. A TRAGEDY. a 1 
Not to accbſt her With rough, farious lingavge : 100 
eee . 

kan 
anToO. 
$46 TT Enter nue, [46 : 622 
Oh, kent! del thou know thy brother # b ell | 
' HENRY, * 
Know the :? 7 
: ANTONIO, a ; 
I was a Spaniard ; 


Heaven ſhone upon my birth, 

And made me native to the — 

It gave Almanza for my father, | 

And Pedro for the brother of my life's firſt . 
'Tis gone | 'tis finiſh'd ! 
HENRY: 

I knew not, brother, that thou wert acquainted 
With Pedro's laſt reſolve, and therefore came, 
Jo pour into thy ear the unpleaſing ener 
I ſee thou ne 0 | -f 

ANTONTO; 


Wha tags, ? what intelligence ?_ 


HENRY, 
The king no ſooner learn'd, that 
Was ſafely lodg'd beneath her kind Ro 
Than thither he repair'd:” Guſman, 
Having caught ſome broken hints of what had pala 
G "Tweet 


Ya 


42 ANTONIO: 4er Ut. 


'Tween they and Pedro, left the . : 

The king and Helena remain'd together. 

What then was her ſurpriſe, 

When Pedro ſpoke himſelf reſqlv'd to ſeparats 

Her and her lord! He had 980 

Left thee, he ſaid, inſlam'd with indignation 

At his imputed treachery, nor had 

Repell'd the loathſome charge, determin'd, 

In deeds, not words, to ſeek his vindication. 

ANTON io . 

Is it poſſible I was wa near ſucceſs — 

But 


1 underſtand thee not. Thou ſaidſt but now, 


Thou wert the bearer of unpleaſing tidings ! 


HENRY. 
What follow'd next I know not; but thus much 
Is by his lateſt orders youch'd and certain: 
Pedro has reconfirm'd their. union, and | 
Engag'd by every ſacred vow to aſſert TR 
Their cauſe 'gainſt all oppoſers. 
ANTONIO. 
Oh, yes, I knew it well. My boding mind 
Afſur'd me what muſt follow. —- - 
They thus inſult me, daſtards l as ſecure, 
Defended by their million ſtrength. 
HENRY. | 
"Tis baſe and coward-like. They may defeat, 
But ſuch defeat can ne er diſgrace their victim. 


ANTOXN10, '® 
Viaim | Didſt thou ſay, victim? Recal the word! 


In Ou, me e they know not wbt 


1 2 ** 


Alt ni. K TRAGEDY. . 
They do. Struck from the r of ning men 
— MN A tl A tha 
With me they ee lit; 

I ſee their faces; and I entertain uren 
Their ſpirits in this deſolate boſo mm.. 
Lam not ſad, they comfort wre 
Struck through with all their ſhafts, I Will 
Not weep. No, Henry, no — Henry, 

I am on the threſtiald-of awenterpriſe} 17 (1! 177 


Which filial duty, friendſhipand. 2 o 
Imperiouſly preſeribe. 5s 10 own! ht e A 
If 1 ſhould fall, I falls mart, 901 1 oli, * 


And i in nd en Un od 0 's i's blug _— 
A cute oſt grins met the commerce 
Of my own thoughts, , Farewel, O, 


Thou lovely ſcion-of 2. ſpotleſs, Rock! | 
HENRY. | Mask 
Antonio, at this hour I would ca » N 
Avoid to thwart Wann e digg A 
Thy will; | an mad c 
But that one doubt is . N | 


And in one point I deem that I may ſerve thee—— 
Is it thy aim to ſeize my fiſter's perſon ? 


ANTONIO. 
Thou judgeſt truly. On that I have reſol d. 


HENRY. 
I am moſt perfectly acquainted with 
The palace of the duke. 
- One room my ſiſter, who could rarely be 
Induc'd to go, yielded to call her own, 
l opens to the garden: thither, by 
G 2 My 


4 ANTONIO z, ' » Aer UL 
My long accuſtom'd acceſs to the ſpot, a 
Doubt not, j could conduét thee unobſer d. 
Neroli. 16 50 

»Tis well. Ie ook 44 
I had a plan But thy ſuggeſtion | 7 
Is ſoothing to my mind. Till gire i 
Me double joy to owe to thee fucceſs, - | 

HNr. * * 

Thou fill'ſt my ſoul with exultation, brother. 
To join with thee in bee er | N 
A humble follower, or convenient guide, i 
A priſoner, a ſimple armour-bearer, 119 
Woud al wt exc be graefl tomy hea 2: bf 

as AN rOH Oo. Y 

Come then, my friend! Helen, Ae is near — 
The progreſs of licentious ſhameleſſneſs 
Shall be arreſted ; the fair forms 
Of chaſtity and matron . faith ſhall-once if 
Again reſume their 'ſovereignty, and nations | 
Do homage, hail their graces and adore, 1 


END or THE THIRD 4er. 
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ACT W."' 


W *4 + * - 19 . 
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SCENE, the Manſon of Almanza, 
 Haxar and ALBERTO. | 


nienny.__ a 
— ther? Albert, where's of e 


ALBERTO, ' 
Beneath this very rook | | 
eee 
— this roof ? Impoſſible | © 
Why, here they firſt will ſeek ber 
en 


Yet this place. 
My ate judges adequate, 
Lin'd with the ſlender band he late collected, 
To overbear ſurpriſe. Some previous points 
Adjuſted, he will then remove his ſiſter. 
There is, it ſcems, beneath this very manſion, 
A cave dug under«ground, the labour of | 
Some diſtant age, perhaps for purpoſes of flight, 
Perhaps the receptacle of hidden treaſure, _ 
Obſcur'd by time, the ſecret of this outlet 
Continued in Antonio's breaſt alone, 
This paſſage Helena will ſhortly be 
Convey'd, 


HENRY, 


o z - T : 
* 


46 Axroαij, e ' Aerty, 


HENRY, 


Ill-fated ſiſten \ 51 
Yes, yes, thy ruin is but too ſecure, — 
How bears ſhe this reverſe of 3 


«AV 


o 
CL FEM & 4 


ay 7 


Even as 2 matron torn from all ſhe loyes. 
In the rude theatre of war from which T come, 
I have ſeen the waſte of towns, and overthrow 
Of the poor peaſant's hovel. Ive ſeen the 2 
Inſulted and abus di fir on the ground 10 
Amidſt her murder'd habes, her eyes 
Faſten'd on vacancy, expreſſive gf 
The laſt deſpair. Truſt me, young maſter, 
The look of my dear miſtreſs] brought again 
That diſmal ſcene before me. ria 3h 


| RENAL. 
Means Alberto, leave me |! 


* 


0b, my dee begin t feel | Lots 
A mighty difference. - W eee 
Between the talking of a ſtubborn feat, | 


And che performance,— /; 
I ſaw her in the moment of her ebe 


Myſelf upſeen. I heard her ſhriek of means" ; 


Heard how . ' 7 
With loud and frantic cries ſhe call'd on Se 4) 


Why with unhallow'd eagerneſs did I 1 3 
Intrude into this enterpriſe fw—n— 


” 
+Ss & #1 


Enter 


A TRAGEDY. = 


Enter Au TOI. 
ANTON TO. 
1 Now fee, hou art 
Indeed my brother. | 
[Henk bows in return te his brother's — 
but without being able to ſpeak.) | 


While Helen is convey'd from Baragoſſa, | 

'Tis my unfailing duty to remain, | _—_ 

To meet all queſtions and diſpute their fury. 78 

Be thou my fiſter's convoy. Manuel and Sanchen 

At full have been inſtructed in the buſineſs : 

But I'll not leave thee out in aught I do. 

A moment's conference in our natal manſion - 

I hold with Helen. Then thou ſhalt have notice. | 
[Exeunt. 


Another apartment in the houſe of ALMANZA. 
| SCENE, as in AF Il. 


HeLexa 15 nat in an attitude of dejeftion : to her 
du ANTONIO. 


ANTONIO, 
| Degenerate Helena ! no more my ſiſter, | 
Fallen from thy rank, thy honours and thy birth : 
Haſt thou, with ſad and ſerious thoughts, reflected 
On thy offence ? 


HELENA. 
I have no anſwer to return thee: I find 


Myſelf thy priſoner. 


AXTONIO. 


4 | ANTONIO: «+ Aer Iv. | 


ANTONI1O.. -- 
Me thou haſt given to everlaſting ruin. 3 
But vents the leaſt. I have no more 2 N 8 


HELENA. | 
. . 
Doſt thou aſſume the language of a luſferer? 
g Theſe are the well-known arts of NT 
ANTONIO. n 
| Hear me, Helen | 
If war has had an intereſt in my ſoul, 
When 1 have read my country's martial ſtory, . - 
The acts incredible of her great Cid 
And of his puiſſant peers, — 
If L have long'd with thirſt inſatiable - | 
To inſcribe my name in fame's high capitol, . 
1 now ſuſpend theſe choſen, cheriſh'd viſions ; 
When all other men refuſe- 
The claims of juſlice, that the heavier preſſes 
The weight on me. Speak therefore ; tell me of 
Thy ſtate of mind! | 
HELENA, 


| My future deſtination, 
Does it in aught depend upon my anſwer ? 
ANTONIO, 
No. A monaſtery i is thy doom. 
Thou never more ſhalt ſce, or ſpeak with Guſman. 1 
HELENA, . _ 7 
Not t ſpeak with him? not ſee him? | 
ANTONIO, pv. t uv id. + 


T's remnant of thy days muſt-be confun' ag - 


of # * - 
0 
Fo 
þ 


i 
N 


Hor iv. A TRAGEDY. 4 


In till ſecluſion... vor 4 alud hos mhnin 50 


Thou haſt no — porgenies 115556 yrifoges of L 


e FRY e © 5167 Battle . vill 
4 
Forgetting and forgot by all ben 5e 70 on L. 94 20 


Thou haſt beheld and 10% d., thdu muſt eat. 


| Thou 'ri not the ſon of kim T call'd my father 1 1 


[4 


ad? # + {38} — od: 1019 TE" 1 
HBLENA. 


Ob, brother | mercy, mercy, brocher! 
This is too much. Thie is baſe cruelty. . 
Deliberate, ſavage, TD. 


ANTONIO, a i 4 71 


Helen, awake 1 — a 


8 | 
har net 15 trawl on hw, 
And aſk for pity Wut thou not Nſten? 1 10 5 
Were a poor wretch, that's periſhing for want, 
Burnt up with thirſt, his parch'd arid fever'd. _ | 


| Bcalded with drowth, to aſk one drop of water, 


One ſmalleſt crumb of ſuſtenance, couldſt thou. 
Deny him Eren ſuch a wretch am 1 


ANTONIO. 
Helen, | ack refolv'd, How can thou think 
To turn me? | 


| untl. 
Theu man of ib n Pet. 


Thou, thou art ſprung from Pyrenean ſavages, . | *. 
Born in thoſe hofrid ſcenes that nature leſt | 
Rude from the hard of chaos; cradled with.” 


H wild 


* 
„ 2 


— — — —— ——— 
- 


Canſt cheat my foul }, L'lx not 1 
Tin Iam free to do what reaſbn bin. Os tbr fs 


0 Auron. d 


Wild aa and huſh'd to thy firſt llumbers by 
The roaring ocean. © Hence! e wy ap. 


ANTONIO. 
Why doft thou rave? This wild ungovern'd fury |, 
FI on nn L feel thy miſery —— | 84 
rs tum HELENA, | LS © 
What canſt thou feel? what canſt thou Cena 


TS 


| "ANTONIO. Ei 405 
Give o'er this violence! Conſider well — . 1 
ws © ELENA. 
Set me at liberty! I will not be 
Control'd. Set me at \iberty f 
Why doſt thou inotk wi + thy feiflith b Am 
I not thy priſoner ? Think not; thou | 


ve? 


1147 20) 1 ANTONIO." bes 
n 1 iet bebede in hes liel dite gu auf 
My ſiſter; great Abmanza's daughter. Think 
Even in this feivful doom, whit Eiffretice there 1 

Will be 5 3&5 + — 
Between a heart rebellious, at chaſtis'd! 


II, having ſinn'd thus deeply, thou perſiſt WS 


To love thy guilt, and hate the hand of joltics, g 
It will indeed be heavy with thee : | 
Like a foul renegade, o'ertaken and | 
Condemn'd, thou'lt tear thy hair, and gnaw thy 4 
And waſte a weary | life in execrations. , 


But penitence and virtuous thoughts will dreſs | 0 


a8 face with lmiles, thy cell * chearfulycls,—— 


| 4 


HELENA, 


. | AN 
| ' OELENA.. 


Thou de' me reintun are. 
Thou'lt find a helipes. 2uprtva 61 bin Nel! den bak ' 2M 
My fleſh ue thee ; and Pll,woo my death, 
Sweet, . Ger ORG _ bis ugh 

Oy. 


| ANTONIO. v ON torr abs } 
No, Helen, this is not the . * dl 
Deſpair. Thou know'ſt him not. a .- rus!) 
Deſpair is ſtill, with fix'd, unmoving eye: 
With limbs relax'd, and half. be numb' d in death G, 
Stupid ſhe ſeems, ' vacant-of apprehenſion; + n 


(During this ſorech Hxt ENA fonks inte a OY NL 
Vet with a ſecret, hopeleſs longing ta. 
Be taught the way to peace And ſuch thou art "IR 
Oh, let me then remind thee, nor be thou b 
Deaf to the ſound, of what thou oweſt thy father, 
What to ſociety, to virtue, nnd. 
Thy God! g 

HELENA, 

| Thou fool, 
How dar'f thou thus addreſs thyſelf to me? 
Thou ſoldier, ſophiſt, diſſertating pedant! + 
Who think'ſt to chain the fallies of the heart; 
And ſeek'ſt to change the warm realities 
Of this fair globe, into a ſcenie ſudẽ 
Of empty motions, figures without ſouls... 
How I deſpiſe thee ! How I laugh oom 
Thy n 1052 1100. 


1 * % 
80) 17 Ot 1 s 5.3603 nod Le 
* | H 2 0 ANTon1o.. 


$4 us " 


8 


1 0 


Ad A | Lind 


ANON. 
8 an 9 ith voll7 
Aſlſt ! lend me thy aid to conquer thee l s bait 4 = 1 
lh xm bn. U 25 en aft vi 

Avaunt, and quit tlie place! my ea repo ts 8 
I am a Wife, a facted title; 
Fraught with all myſteries that üben bur e 
J aſk not how it came: it is enough 
That I am Quſman's; the ſtate, the ehure , 
Gave ſacredneſs and benediction to our choice, -; 1 
Love, ſympathy, endearments mutual, 
Community of:thoughts, of wiſh, of ſentiments, 
Have drawn each day the hand cloſer, and yet 
More gloſe.—Didft eyex beat theſe themes ? 
No, in good ſooth : for thou, thou art a ſoldier 3 ah 
Gainſt human feelings thy proud heart is ſteeP'd ;, 
Thy hands are red with gore; and to thy darling fume h 
Thou ruſheſt on midſt flaming cottages, : 
The ſhrieks of widows, and poor infant blood, 


ANTONIO. 
Here, Manuel, Sanchez 1 ! 


You have receiv'd your orders: rin 
Convey her hence this inſtant ! {YT * — 
No heſitatjon ! pe delay !-rBegone !_ 1 | 

So, my Rodrigo; arena, HIS 
"Tis done |— $452 
Can I be wroug L Did -nbi tek tis hee wet 
That I might pour in Helen's ear conviction 7 
Have I done chat? Have I not ſtood before her, | 
ern 1 ; Abaſh'd, 


„ 


Abaſh'd, confounded, ſpecchlefs, | 


A TRAGEDY, 


While ſhe, the'culpri pri; orded'vfer my bal? 

Her word—was wife—and ſoldier l—" 
eee 
eee + b BY 


" | 
C4 , 85 fy 


Enter Aux n 


in e 
The df Zaig ems oh you 15 n 
„renne 215 of 2m ee LH 
Tet him upproach -Iam bound to bear and anſwer 
him. E 14242 * 


Euter Con 22 


GUSMAN: / 


Have I then found m Whew i Helens? | 
Where is my wife? n 


A gentler t tone than - fir, * bid N 
r deſir'ſt an anſwer. 
| GUSMAN, | 
Gentler ? - 
What conduct, fir, is this 2 tow bſt el? 
This ſculking like a thief, | 
Treading with doubtful and 2 = 
Midſ darkneſs and obſcurity? If I, 
Had done thee wrong, why didſt — not provoke 
Me to the liſted field ? Why prefer, 
Yes, I muſt ſay, thus baſely, to direct 


by ſtrength againſt.s woman? 


ANTONIO. 


4 oma. A N. 
| ANFQXIQe bet AL "TY * m—_ 
Even as thou it,, Hold: thy, r nig pris! 5 all 
It is not my affair to queſtign. it Nun. Do — 
ind har SNA Qved 1 1a Wamoy on 
Robber ! free-booter | : ravidher | Will thigacs 4} 2! 1614 
That thou haſt done, be borne 'mongſt civiliz d 
And poliſh' d men? ©) BAL A wk 
ANTONIO, 
I thank: thee from my ſoul. 
My ſiſter's tears, herfirm and genergus.cartiage;/'. 2 7 
Had ſhaken me to the cenie. But thy onſet 
New TP my ſpirit, Kirs my Ws 
44 ' GUSMAN, l 
1. it * poſſible thy purpoſes _. 
Even now were ſhaken by mf Haden 's voice ? 
Antonio, thou eſteem'ſi, me proud: I will 
Submit to intreat thy love, to court thy favour. 
Tis thine, by one poor word, aye, ne 
To give unutterable happineſs: 6 
Apen: N 
And aoſt thou fall thy creſt, and ** ty language d 
GUSMAR, (ferfel.) 


Antonio, thou mult ne'er * 11 
It is impoſſible chat 1 | 
Can yield one atom in ſo 4 e, 150 aid 6 
Þ. (reftrained.)' )) £ NAD 
YetI 1 1 will call ther * Daub fifni94 


Burſt not at once the barrier that — mes 


8 1 


„„ reine A a 
I am truly ſorry that 1 mod diſclaim EET: 


The ner again which thus thou ern. } vd 
The 


Ker I. x TRAGEDY: 11 


Thy meek forbearance might deferve 
Another's thanks; but I have never lov'd 

To incur.an obligation, ran * au, 

To him, 

To whom 140 bet feel Te6uld elan K. * 
Therefore I thank hes te r O 


p ” 


| GUSMAN, 2 

(with dere fg fercenefs eee 
My lord, my lord this cool, infulting => — 
But ill befits our cauſe of argument. 
Still I command m elf, and urge again, 2 
That 'tis my wife Laim; er” 
By every ſacred rite, and in the face dota; 
Of heaven, ſhe is mine and only Tm; 


ANTONIO ; 
Dar'ſt thou cal this a Who ne her 
To thee 
But go! re oc noe 46 
1 will not tell thee at what rate I hold the. 


* 
i "x IS, 


| CUSHMAN.” 50 
Thus far my patience has prevail'd. Now, - 
For the laſt time, wilt thou reſtore her? | 
(Au TOO % bim with 4 tonttmptunks glance, Se 
Walle to the upper end of the fage.] vs 
Why wilt thou force my hand to what my foul 
Abhors Du, and defend thyſelf! 


Ax TONI. 
Put up thy ſword | en t. 


This is beyond endurarice, . Draw! 2 2 
Diaw, fir, and inſtantly ! 


* 


* 


e 
* 


C | ANTONIO: | * * 
. , ANTQXIO, | 
b — _GUSMAN, 4 
| What doſt thou mean, Antonio ?—This is no 
A common quarrel : this is not a brawl 
Of ſwaggerers o'er their cups. It ia 
A mortal ftrife! Thou haſt committed towards me 
The greateſt of all human i injuries: | 
Wilt thou afford rio ſatisfaction ? Haſt 0 
Thou dar'd the moſt enormous of offences * 
And want'ſt the eburage to defend it? Art 5 
Thou not a ſoldier ? I ſtand aſtoniſh'd at 6 


Thy conduct N 
axTOKIG, 


Thou ill-adviſed man! 
Is not the injury thou- haſt Ln 
Already? For now, even now, Fll tell * 
Thee what thou art — — N 
My ſiſter was alone in her paternal manſion; Ps 
My father's ſacred aſhes not yet cold | 
Among his kindred, mighty dead ; ſhe was / | 
Alone; her guard the ſacredneſs of * 
The ſanQtity of bleſt religion; | 
* Our houſe's honour, and her fathet's will. 
I ſear'd not thus to leave her: I belie vd I faw / 
A A principle in every Spaniſh boſom, 
More powerful than a thouſand knights in 21 
But thou, thou trampledſt on Jl human juſtice, - 
Seiz d thy occaſion, - . 
geducd her inexperienc'd youth, and ſtole her 
Come on | Complete thy infamy |! 
| RE Ws ene er | 3 


96 — 


Tae 5 
der Nx. A Trhabtevy, ' 9 
Thus loſt to Spain and ts Almanza's honou , 
That ſhe would kiſs the fwort that drank my blood, 
That her degenerate paſſion would embrace 


Wich double cagerneſs her paramour, 
Trick'd out with ſymbols of her brothers murder! 


(Gvsua's ſword drops from bit hand:) 

| GUSMAN. 

Antonio, 1411 
I had heard neee the condefſign'” 
Thou wring't from him on whom —— | 
Bitter and deadly. Me thou delight'ſt 111 1 
To injure - Yet am I not deſtitute 
Of hope and comfort. 
In thy own heart I have 4 pledge of ſet; 
Thou wilt not murder Helena, 
And, from a loyer's and a monarch's ande 
— tho bad lag obe. 


ANTONIO. 


Know, Helen is as lafe from thy invaſion 
As if the mingled with her kindred duſt. 
The ſacred inſtitutions of the cloiſter 
Were not devis'd, but with full recollection 
There were ſuch men as thou. They are provided 
With caverns unexplor'd and countleſs dungeons : 
The firſt and holieſt of their laws is ſilence: 
No ſtranger ever is allow'd to hear | 
The names or number of their habitants, * + 
Their cells, their galleries, diſciplines and priſons, 
I leave thee then this ſood for rumination. 
Go, fir, purſue thy ſearch, find out my fiſter, 

+ | E Bear 


Bear her away To ler, "A | | 
Succeſs attend grapes eng! 


| GUSMAN. 
Inhuman ſubtlety! Why, what a curſt 
Alliance he has form'd ? | 
Oh, Helen, have I ſeen thee for the laſt, laſt time f 
It ſhall not be. Oh, what a thing is man | 
"More fell than tigers o'er their gaſping prey, 

Wirth cool, deliberate mind he ſearches out 
The vein, where ſovereign ſenſe reſides, the point, 
Where we are moſt alive to nameleſs anguiſh, 

And ſkips, and laughs, and revels in our torture. 
But, no, it cannot be. There is no man, | 
That holds this empire o'er me. | 

I'll raſe each monaſtery throughout the realm, 

Ill ſcatter flames and death on every fide, 

Churches ſhall blaze, and ruin mark my PREY 
What ſhall I do? Oh, whither, whither turn me ? 
Loſt, peerleſs, lovely, angel Helena! 

| x | [Exit, 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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Ts 8 ſtrange that an unſeaſon' beard! 
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dtd rat. Begin = 
ee they were ſcarce. arriv'd, 4, before, ot 
dune and unſuſpected by the reſt, 2 "4 
| enry withdrew, and haſten'd hither, | 1 1 
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60 ANTONIO: | Apt. Ve 
And ſaw her, ſpirit-broken with afflition, 

Then all his tenderneſs of heart return d 

{ Then nature triumph'd, and the high-ſtrain'd leffon 

| He late admir'd, became,an'empty ſound. 


DIEGQ. 


The daring miſchief acted b M Antonio, | 
Almoſt exceeds belief, Immerked in warlike ſcenes, 


He has forgotten ſur the;clemgents | 
Of civil order. 


F 


$344 


Q7d — ' 
PEDRO. 


With fix'd and Wal { N : 5 a 0 par 
He has grievouſly Mt. ky hi "we 
He ſaw 


it ; Ge WT! » I 


4 © 


He felt how alien to my temper was © U 
The accent of authority, and thence © - © © 
Concluded that, whate'er he did, I ſhould 

Want wares 4K IRR» 

His error, : „. 


DIEGO. 
Yet, if the duke retrieve his raviſh'd bride, 
Antonic's diſuppointment then, the failure 
Of ſchemes thus deſperately purſued, will ute 
Be puniſhment enough. d gu 

npno wy 


80 unbeard an outrage | af *1[163 $6 « 


Muſt . ©0103 4OE 
The truſt K bea, nt 

The ſanctity of laws, the general ſaſety, | 
Committed to my hands, dana atonement > 
But ſee, a meſſenger is haſtening towards us. 

It is from Guſman. 


Abr v. A ' TRAGEDY. a 
Q 

ys 

1 


| Wc fea! Wares hy in? Dugi. 
kor z:: F 

;wSo7 | mo My gs. 2 

A ſhort hour — L left him at the gonrent, 

To which Antonio had convey'd the ducheſs. 


PEDRO, il vii 
And has he found 2 borne her of? 00 
. 'LOPES. i Honor 118: ” 14 
The lady-abbels 6 firſt denied 3 


With vehemence all knowledge of her gueſt. 
At length, ſeeing Don Henry with the duke, 
She yielded ſomewhat to the dread ſhe felt 
Of your authority, and, having call 4 
Antonio's factor, Manuel, to her aid, 
1 to him the encounter with Don Guſman, 


PEDRO. an a 


Diego, tis well, From his intelligence 

My mind forecaſts a bloodleſs victory. 
LOPEZ. 

One thing, my liege, remains to tell. 

Eyen as I haſten'd hither, I o'ertook. 


Ty" 


11 36 


One, whom I know a ſervant pf the convent, ,/ .. | / 

Urging with utmoſt ſpeed the ſelf-ſame road: df 

His object doubtleſs to alarm Antonio . 

Unleſs then their celerity prevent | 

The danger; he may yer mae and oe bees them... 
d. (Ber. 

PEDRO. 

Almighty heaven — Diego; | 

| What think'ſt thou now? Does my reſentment now 

Appear too great? What ſcenes of blood _ 


[Enter a Meſſenger, who ſpeaks to Dives: ed. 
Such raſſmeſs may occaſion rer muſt 
2 27 a and m „ eee ee 


51544. ub | 282 
DIEGO, 


My liege, dns 
Antonio is already in the field 22 | 


Ere we can wa th pot all lt be end 


* # 
* 


44 


| Enter — 2 1 
| H]NRY, M4 
Joy joy, my ſovereign ! Guſman and my üſter 
Are at the palace- gate. fr 
| r 
— ee n e 
Say, how did they eſcape? 
| HENRY. bu 
Even thus, my love 
Guſman directed ſome among his followers, 
With whom I join'd myſelf, to explore the * 
We did ſo, elimb'd the hill of Dara, 1 
8 And, 


Aer v. A OD. | 63. 


And thence deſered troop of warlie karſt, art 
And in the midſt Antonlo's waving creſt, —— — 
Ante dre on ts 
Forgive my joy ! and let my penitence Me: 

Obtain the pardon of my former error ! 

They come; they come. 


' Scans changer ts another poriment in the Tag. 


GusMan and HELENA. 
(HELENA habited as a nun.) | | | 
GUSMAN» ane 9 
What doſt thou mean, my love ! Thou art not, ture, | 
Diſpleas'd that thus I haſten'd to thy reſcue ? 
HELENA, 
T have much to ſay. 
Liſten then, Guſman, with attentive ear ; 
Allow my o ercharg d heart to ſpeak its purpoſe ! 


GUSMAN. 


Thou ſtrange, 
Inexplicable, yet ever-lovely creature, - 
Go on ! I am fix'd to hear thee. 

HELENA. 

Canſt thou accuſe me, Guſman, that in aught 
I have prov'd me tardy or indifferent 
To the office of an ever»faithful wife? 
Have I not lov'd thee with unchanging fondneſs ? 
When thou haſt dreſs'd thy face in ſmiles and — 
Have I &er met thee coldly ? Or, | 
en grief and thoughts unpleaſing gloom'd thy brow 


61 ANTONIO: © Atr v. 

Have I not ſooth'd thy'cures, #60 watetrd the fenfon 

To wake rote wears hem — 
. " GUSMAN, 


Why, Helena, theſe boom] Whither tends | 
This ſad ſolemnity < wth 


HELENA, 
1 thou e er lov dſt me, Gyſinan, anſwer ! 
| GUSMAN, 


Be ab my ſweet one | Thou haſt ever been 
Kind, true and tender, paſt the power of thought. 


| HELENA, 
I thank thee, Yes, when I look back —_ 
This ſhort, this happy interim of exiſtence, - + 
I would not think it had a ſingle blot. 
In the dark folitude that now awaits me, 
The cheerleſs cell that opens to receive me. 


CUSMAN, 
What wouldſt thou ſay ? 


unt nA. 
Doſt thou not hear me? Spare my . 
Unneceſſary anguiſh | With ill-omen'd haſte, 
Thou haſt torn me from the cloiſter. Thither 1 
Mult yet return. 

aus MAN. 

Return to that accurſed eloiſter 
Why, Helen | Helen! this is ſimple madneſs — 
Art thou the convert of Antonio's fury? ! 


Oat hd HELENA, 
I am for ever thine,  ' 


Thins by ol ured tt, ine from my mo fol | 
50 vi 


Act v. A TRAGEDY. 
Yet, for a little period, we muſt part: ON 
Our paring truſt me, will draw down x bleſſing 
On all our future lives. | 

GUSMAN» 


A litele period lo 
Thou art Antonio's dupe : I ſee it all; 
[ will not, for e mant, bear thy d. 
HELENA. nen 99 218 

Guſman, | | 

My conduct is reſoly'd. Not royal might, - * 
| Not all the eloquence of love can turn me.— 7 * 
This then remains. 
While thus I yield me to the voice of duty, 
While I reſolve to take away the cauſe 
Of ſtrife and blood, 
Thou may perten tends Me and blaſt | 
Me with his murder.—Wilt thou, Guſman ? 


GUESBMAN. 5 Ry 
Helen | 


The project thou halt lem, gracious perhaps 
In thee, in me were infamy | 
HELENA» 
Concede, my Guſman | Truſt me, thy conceſſion 
Will wake the human nature in his breaſt, 
| GUOMAN, * | 
No, ſuch axncativn would ſo much «<p 
Intoxicate his proud, imperious temper. - 
HELENA. 
Be it the price is high : it purchaſes 
All that can give me pence, eun bleſs my life, 
I am beſet and haunted with contrition : | 
Afﬀianc'd to Almanza's choſen friend, EW 
v K I ſhould 


( * 


4766 
- I ſhould 10 ſtarted at another's love— 
I gave thee all, reſign d for thee | 
My houſe's union, my unſullied conſcience. 
\ GUBMAN, 

Dream not of horrors, beſt, divineſt W ! 
Intruſt to me, * | 
And to the king, the ie ofthe comel. 

All ſhall be well. uh 
Have mind upon the ſoftneſs of th fe. 
Withdraw . | 


|- ANTONIO »- A V. 


uur Pano. 


\- PEDRO, 

 - Guſman, I come to aſk thy preſence. 
Intelligence this moment has been Grought, | 
Antonio bends his courſe - . 
This way, with purpoſe, as it * to . | 
My very palace. 21H 
Be thou the witneſs of nn audience. 
Lady, withdraw. 12 

NRLRN4A. 

Pardon me, gracious fir, I cannot g. 
Haunted with viſions of impending deut, ö 
J cannot quit the ſcene. Oh, mighty ſorenign, 

If ever pity-enter'd in thy breaſt, 5 | 

Tf woman's tears Cer ſway d thy tabaly heart, 

Permit me on the inſtant | 

Again to tek tha FI, "PREM Cat ll 
That gives e back again yet, el 
That reconcile Alis and hong nd 0 041% 
Moy) I 4 The 


Aer v. A TRKXGEDY. 


6 
The conqueror of Sforza, era | 
Antonio? 4 
GUSMAN. 


Yield to the king. Dear Helen, leave us . 
Enter Haxny, TL IG 


HELENA. 
Henry, what new commotion ſhakes thy frame? 


PEDRQ. - G 
Has Antonio perpetrated | | | 
Some further violence ? . 
HENRY. | 
Antonio nerpetrated “ | 
No! fave me from remorſe | from his deſpair — 
© I cannot bear my brother's ſad rebuke; 
I cannot bear to view his piteous ruin, 
And I the accurſed cauſe | 


' UBLENA, 
What ruin ? Speak 
At once | What has befallen Antonio ? | 


| ' HENRY, 
He haſtens hither to reclaim thee.— 
I met him near the palace-gates. 
Juſt as I caught his view, I ſhrunk aghaſt: 
. 07 wtf 
And he perceiv'd me. 
Henry, he ſaid, Come and behold 
Thy brother's cloſing ſcene ! Come, fatal cauſe, 
Unhappy inſtrument of his deſtruction! 


ar 


+1 | K 2 ; | Enter 


F 


6 ANTONIO: Ace V. 


Enter Lorzz. 


Antonio, ſire, aſks to be heard, 


[Here the ſeene opens, and diſcovers guards in confulerabl 
numberz, and on every fide of the Nate. 


HELENA, 

What would& thou do, my liege ? | 
Has not the tale of Henry {haken thee ?— 
I ſee the coming moment, 
I ſee theſe walls diſtain'd with reeking blood | 
The ſcene is yet inviolate | Tis thine, | 
Thy ſole prerogative to bleſs usWilt 
Thou not? Wilt thou not hear ?—-My hyſband | 


PEDRQ, 
Admit Antonio. 


Born the Loft, 
Unter Auroxio. | 
[He lolo rn upon the perſons proſont, and the guard) 


ANTONIO, - 
Oh, Pedro, ſovereign of my native realm, 
I did not think thus foon again to here fied 
Within thy preſence. 
PEDRO, 
* I believe it, fir, 


ANTONIO. 


[Td ot hi hn hr open ure 


PEDR Q, 


Aer v. a A TRAGEDY. | x E 8 
: PBDRO, 
And what is thy petition?” 
Who firſt has fought to gain his purpoſes 
By hoſtile force, can ſcarcely think himſelf 
A hopeful ſultor, © 
ANTONIO, 
Oh, ſir, 
Mock not the anguiſh of a wounded ſpirit, 
I have been made a mark for treachery, . 
For baſe hypocriſy and fal ſhood 7 2 
I now am in thy power What needed there 
Theſe. guards, the exhibition, of thy royalty ? 
Think'ſt thou, in entering thus alone, I know 
Not what I did f— 
I will be found the proſperous advocate 
Of juſtice, virtue, truth and honour, 1 
Orl * fall their victim. Tra 


PRDRQ, 
Speak on, Antonlo 1 give thy grievance vent. 
ANTONIO, | 

Thou hear'ſt me now, my liege, in My laſt hour 
Of audlence— Thou cenſur'ſt me, for that I had reſort 
To force, I bow not to the cenſure : I did what 
My ſpirit prompted, and my faith approvid—_ 
That trial is clos'd,—-And now I ſtand before thee, 
In the ſolemnity of final challenge, 
To claim thy juſtice Pedro, it is not well 
Thou ſhouldſt rebuke my violence —What was it 
Drove me to violence . Tas thy miſdeed, Thy 


d. ' 
Thy low evaſion, thy light, fickle nature 
I charge thee now, even by Rodrigo, - - 
Whoſe image, from his diſmal priſon-bouſe, | 


Meagre with injury, a 
And feam'd with deadly ſcars, I bid thee lock on» * 


I charge thee by Almanza, 1 

Whoſe venerable viſage, when things tranſient 

Have all diffolv'd, thou muſt once more confront ; 

Reſtore thy charge - not 

Inviolate —yet, as ſhe is, reſtore 3 

Give back my ſiſter to the eloiſter, whence, 

By baſeſt fraud, and facrilegious outra 

She was this moment ſtolen Speak, 
PEDRO, ' 

Yes, I will anſwer, 

And doſt thou now, now, claim es favour f 

When next I ſaw thee, decency ſhould have taught thee 

To atone thy guilt, and ſupplicate forgiveneſs. 


ANTONIO, 
Pedro, my foul is on the rack, —Trifle not now, 
I fervently intreat thee, with emotions, 
'That tear my unfix this ſolid frame, 1 
Shake all this maſtery of man, and teem j 
With death | — Tis dangerous—1 would not be 
Impell'd to deſperation, 


—— ſpeak F 


PRDRO, 
Then at once 
My anfwer is, Guſman is Helen's huſband, 
Talk'ſt thou of theft and violation? 
Who was the firſt to lay unhallow'd hands 


0 Anfowio:” Air v 


24, 


Av. 4 br. 71 


On that which was another? 
Tis but a few hours ang, ute her 


With all a brather's kindneſs, a” 


With the ſtrong claſpings of an — x: * 1 | 
Thou urgedſt me with paſſionate addreſs,” _ 

In the plain phraſe of one ſtunt to the foul 2). 

Did I reprove thy ſharpneſs? Nay, was not 

The temper I difplay'd, docile, and yielding 


Beneath thy prefſure? And now I find. | | 
My mild and eaſy tenderneſs requited | 
By outrage, deadly'to all private kindneſs, + / 
Subverſive of command and civil order, | 


And which no rank, no worth can pres. mon eye 


ANTONIO, 


Pedro, this is too much. 1 l ignoble, and | 
Unworthy thee, I 


Can hold no longer Vet relent | telent! f 


Before it is too late. | 
| HELENA, | os hater 
1 have been dumb of ori Ar 
Thus long—Now I myſt ſpeak 
Here rather, mighty ſovereign, ſheathe thy ſword, 
Than drive my brother to deſpair Stop, r! 
(Vin, the King about to l.) 

Remember what importance may belong _. 
Now to a ſingle word Forgive me, Guſman ! 
T love thee in this moment more than ter 
I did—But yet I muſt have way !—Antonio, 
| (paſſing over 1% ber brother.) 

Tas wh me ; lead me back to yon cloifter shut 
Me there from every human eye] Henceforth 
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7 ANTONIO + Aer N. 

For ever let none hear of Helens 

Never was vidim offer'd up more freely; | 

Never wa prce paid down for more tranſcendent good! 
ANTON IO. 

I thank thee, Helen (embrace) This fe act of thine 
May yet reſtore thy brother, raiſe him to ; lh +1 
New life and happier proſpets Now, proud king, 

Where is the miſereant WOT * 
6 ent 
ousMAx. 


Helen perfidious, timorous Helen 
PIDs. | 
Guards, kind upon your duty — | 
- Antonio, 
I have endur'd thy inlolenee too logng— 
Know then, proud warrior! 
My doom is final. To the marriage 
Thou wouldſt diſſolve, I give my laſting ſanction. 
Hence from my ſtate I baniſh thee for ever 
If by to-morrow's ſun thou'rt found within 
The capital, thou Yieſt — 
bereden, 1 „ ede Led! 
"+ Guards, give us way! 
_ my fr ford," eb „ paſt, is ober- 
nee fro bie Jer; he then frees 
bimſalf from his affilante, and again gaining poſſehen 
of HELENA, turns to Pupro.] 
nm an (worn, dy le ! * 
PEDRO. | 
Tear them apart | Strike down the traitor's ſword |, 
[Axromo plunges his ſword in the l of HELENA 3 
201 foe Fall. 


/ 


ANTONIO. 


an, A we, . 
ANTONIO, 


Thie is my laſt expedient to vindicate 
The glory of my race, and thy juſt cauſe, 
My ever honour'd friend ——Still in thy veins, 
Erring, yet ever-lovely Helena 
There runs ſome portion of the unſullied blood, 
From which thou drew'ſt thy birth : let 
That expiate thy fault 

HELENA, 

Oh, welcome wound | Oh, pleaſing, lovely death l 
This cloſes all ; diſſolves all difficulties ; 
Atones my wrong, and gives me back the love 
Of all my ſoul adoreg—— | 
Now, now, Antonio——Yes,—thou wilt forgive mel 

| ANTONIO, 

Helen, I do— Yes, thus expiring as | 
Thou art, thus faulty as thou ſhow'dſt thyſelf, 
Thou art my worſhip and my pride, Angels 
Shall take thee to their charge z Almanza, ſmile 
And bleſs thee, —Deareſt, beſt-lov'd ſiſter ! 

| HELENA, 


. that pang 2. fare wel for erer 


— 


| [dies 
ANTONIO, 
| Males: my Helen: live a little _ 
I cannot loſe thee yet | gn 
mann 
This is indeed the pageantry of juſtice; 
It is too much ; 
She hears me not: ſhe never will hear more 
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